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fled ocean. But on the eastern horizon a luminous streak appeared ; and to the left, the canals of Megara began to ray with their white sinuosities the verdant gardens. The conical roofs of the heptagonal temples, the stairways, the terraces, the ramparts, all became gradually defined in the pale dawn ; and surrounding the peninsula of Carthage a girdle of white foam fluctuated, and the emerald sea seemed congealing in the coolness of morning. In proportion as the rosy sky widened, the tall mansions climbing up the slope rose higher and massed together, resembling a herd of black goats descending the mountains. The deserted streets stretched out ; palm trees here and there jutting beyond the walls did not stir; the full cisterns appeared like silver shields lost in the courtyards ; on the promontory of Hermsemn the lighthouse beacon grew fainter. On the summit of the Acropolis in the cypress-groves the horses of Eschmoun, just seeing the light, placed the hoofs of their forefeet upon the marble parapet, neighing shrilly as they faced the rising sun. The sun arose. Spendius lifted his arms and uttered a cry of adoration.
All was pulsating in a ruddy flood, as though the God, rending himself, poured forth in full rays upon Carthage the golden rain of his veins. The prows of the galleys sparkled, the roof of Khamofm appeared ablaze, and through the open doors lights could be descried in the anterior of the temple. The wheels of large chariots coming from the country to the city marts rumbled over the pavements ; dromedaries loaded with baggage descended the slopes ; money-changers in the thoroughfares took down the